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MISSION OF TIIE SNlilT.

DR. JOHN HALL'S NOTES ON THE
SUNDAY SCHOOL LESSON.

Lcm XI oT tlie Iiitrrnntlonnl s fnr
Sumla.v, Srpl. Iti Uulilen Textl " llo
Will Otilrie Vou Intu All Trutli ' .lolm
xvi, ,vo.
Wc liave the New Testnment and tho hls-to-

of the Christian Churcli, liut we must
tlie diseiplcs hud not. They hnd

given mi nll for Christ. To Hnd hini gone,
themselves iibme niul hnted lieenuso ut him
(vb. 1, U) might well mnke them iloubt nll ho
hnd taugljt them, or stumble. Hence our
lesson wiis tnught tliem (v. 1, Heviion),
"that ye should not ! made to stumble." If
on tlie otliiT hnnd tliuy could only remeniber
and understand his words they would be nll
tlie stronger, "Thls is jut-- wlmt be told us;
lie is the fnithful witni"," tliey would say.
So bi niys lv. 4), these thimrs lmvu I," ctc.
liut bow could they be made to lcmember
nnd understnndf Tho answer to thnt ques-tio- n

wu nre now to get, nnd it is to bo studied
In the light of theso fnets. Let us put our-selv-

in the plncc of this little company and
try to imngtne their feelings, nnd we shall tlie
better t v the inenning.

1 Thiir ituation (vs. .V7). Je'tis was
going lis wnv to him tliat seut Uiin. He
cnme frmn God and went to God. He m
to go ba. k wlien his work on enrth was done,
nndltwns soon to le "llnished." "None of
you," snys he, "aks ine, Wliither goest tltouf"
This nvmt to contradkt Johti xiii, :v), but only
"seems," l'everting to the explnnalion given
of thnt pasnge, it is seen tliat l'eter was
speakin.; of romc place on earth, in Judea, to
whidi he thouglit Jesus going. Hut Jesus is

speaimig here o! goiag froin earth nnd to be
glorified in heaveu, and none of them
took in tlie idca clearly enough to nk
nbout bis destination and work wlien he
left the earth. His menning is, "You do
not tnke in the great criis, and wlmt I nm to
effect nfter going away." Tliey were not

dwelling with orrow on their loss,
nnd not tliinking of the great gnin tliat would
come froin His glorifloatiou in other forms.
Tbey were in this juit wbat we ure. God
takes nwny known blessings, and weare iilled
witb sorrow and brood on our loss, wlien we
should tliink of wbat we shall gain in otbcr
wajBtbrougb the loss, in graces, in exjicri.
enee nnd in fresh forms of help from God's
band.

He is telling them the truth: It waii "expe-dient,- "

flt, projier, a pnrt of the divine plan,
a necessnrj" part, thnt He should go nwny.
AV'by 'expedientf'' (1) He was to sit nt God's
right bund (I's. cx, 1). -- His uscension was
to lie the proof of GcnI's being sntistled with
His work Acts ii, Wl, aii. Ci) The divine or-d-

vn, tlrst let law be ntified, then this
great gltt of the Spirit may Ikj given to "even
the relicllious" (I's. lxviii, 1". i4) It is need-fu- l

tbat the ehurcb, the lielievers, should
walk by fuith, not by sight. No. .'! is tho
great reaon C'brit here dwelN upon. "If I
depart, I will send Him unto you." How
mui h tlu y needeil to have ull tbis made plnin
the lat r biti'i'V shows. Tbey eounted all at
nn wl.tn tliey aw Him buried. You do
not li'i l ne of them saying. "Now. bretbren,
let us luok for the Comforter," till Jesus eame
and t"id them hat to do. (Seu Lake xxiv,
4'J. nnd V ts i, 4, .1.

II Wlmt the Comtorter wnstodo (v. M..
The word in Greek is tbat whleh we niako
I'araclite. It niay niean also advocate. It
reprcstnts o:ie who explains, viiidicate- - nnd
so gives lelief. Hence the word "ii'prove,"
or ns it is bettcr in the revi.-io- "eouvi.'t,"
The w irld, i. e., the iiit.ii nnd women now in
"the wirld," tliat i,'not iu Christ, not

have to be convieted of sin. So it is
with ail men naturnlly. "I nm not a :

I am ns good ns other.--: there is nn exeuse for
any little wrong thing I did; I ean niake all
right and turn roimd nhenl jilease." So tbey
reasou. Tbey only wiy, "Go l bo merciful to
me a siiincr," wben the spirit has shown them
Ood's law, ehaiacter, elaims nnd their
own badness. Es)ecially iv. bave sucb
to be shown their guilt in not believ-in- g

in Jesus. This is to nll who
bear tho posjK'l the sin of sins. This
was the crowiiing sin of the Jows. Christ
was rejectel. Hut when sensible of sin tbo
questiou L, What ean we do? How ean ve
get righteousnessi And the (lrst idea is.work
it out. Stop sinnlng. Wnteb yourself. Do
gootl. And, so influenced, men olten go on
and say, work righteousness by punishing
yourself. Fii-s-t- , go witbout slecp, clothes,
hoinet, live in eaves nnd dens, go into monas-terie-

and so lay up rigbtcousneis. But tho
Bpirit thows tbat that is not tbe kind of right-eousne-

needed. It ii not erfcct; it is not
nghteousness at nll, and even if it were, it is
nedd for the present, and does not cnncel
the past. The Spirit shows that the ss

wbich is perfect is Cbrist'6, lone
and flnished on the earth. Tbat is tbe lnean-in- g

of v. 10, which exjilains wbat is said in
v. 8.

But one may say, How can this rightoous-nes- s,

of nnotber, do us any good t Thnt is
where "judgment" comes in. Ha is not speak-in- g

of the grent and general judgment, t5ee
the Revision on v. 11. It is n tbing then past,
i. o., wben tho Comforter is doing bis work,
"tbe prinee of this world hath been judged."
Put it thus: Sntan could say of men, "They
belong to me, they sinned, tbey are my s,

not God's. Tbey bave no claim
to heaven. They are to lie witb me."
His case was good so far. Tbey wero debt-or-

criminals, and justico demandcil
Ilut Jesus cnme, paid the debt,

bore the guilt and detroyed tbis plea,
seeured judgment" agnln-- t .Satnn, So Gixl
is "just, nnd yet tho justifier of him that 1k

lievetb." TbU is the substanee of tlie gosjiel
systeni, and men need the Holy Ghost to
conviet them of nll this. Hence the need of
prnyer for tho Holy Spirit, It is n remark-abl- e

tlifng that the bitterest fcx;s of Christi-anit- y

own tbo jiersonal goodiiess, righteous-nes- s

of Jesua.i
Wben iv. V.'i, be snys, "I have many

but yo eannot bear them now," he is not
Biieaklng of moro troublo on tliem, but of
their innbihty to understand bini then. The
bistory of tho disciples nfter his death, mid
liefore tbe Spirit eame shows tbe truth of tbat.
But

(V. 12) they would lie guided into nll truth;
tbe Spirit would not speak of himself. He is
a person, u divine jierson; but a in tho plan
of snlvation Jesus forgets self for us, so tbe
Holy Spirit leaves much aliout himself and
about bis ways of working (John iii, 8) in
mystery, that he may reveal the things
of Christ and ibow things to come, their
duty, their position, their privileges nud their
prosiiects.

So (v U) He glorifies Christ, mnkes men
understand His real dignity nnd honor and
inighty saving work. Then they see that He
is not only a lnntehless teacber and a holy
mnn, not only roundlng mind and giving men
a new Ideal, but saving them by satisfying
law, making atoiiement, tnking the jilea out
of Satan's mouth, and enabling saints to sny,
"WhoisHfthatcondeinnethf" tHom. viii.UI).

And this is not lionoring the Son too niuch,
and forgetting Ool the Katber ns it were, for
(v. 15) "all things that the Katber hatb," ete.
Could uny mere cruaturu hay tbts trulyf

III. Tb-i- r iierjibxity. Jesus said, "Ye
eannot U'ar," eto., v. 1.'. Thev prove t!mt
witbout meaning it. Now they take in nlnt

I

l'eter dld not in S'..i, R(l, thnt he is not srieak.
ing of goin s miewhere el-- e on earth, but of
going totiie KntluT in n "little wiiile." He
tells them as lniteh ns thi y ean It will
k somnv in tlie llrst Instance, nnd "the world

will ivjoiee:'' nien will thluk, "now we hnve
got i iil of tbU troubler," but joy afteruardsj
darkness llrst, but light afterwnrds. Wo
sbnll see tho liienning of this ns we proeeed
with tbe bistory of the cruelfUion, the resur-reetlo- n

nnd nscenlon, and the scenes of
l'snteeost.

Froin tbis lesson we may see:
(1.1 How slow mnn is to lenm splritunl

tliings, nnd hence wo need "llno upon liue,"
books, leson, toacliei's, elasses, serinons,

and witb and after nll tbe Holy
Spirit. IIow sin has bllndeil the mind nnd
dendened the heart! V.ih. ii, 1.)

How coniplete is tho provislon Uod has
made for iuan! The Son stalids fortisj dics
for us. But mnn does not imderstand, nnd
so the Spirit tbe Comforter Is given.

(3) Wo see why "we preneh Christ." God
the Knther speaks in his works nnd in men's
conscience and Christ is bis iniage. Tlie bet
way to tnake men knmv the Fnther is to
prcnch Christ. Nor do we prcach tho Holy
Gbo't. The U.f-- way to lead men to seek
him is to llft up Christ. He sends this gift
and the Spirit in turn s witness to hlin.

(4) So the way of llfe gives honor to tbe
threo jierMins in the one God. God gives tho
Son: tbe Son humbles himself nud dies in our
natuie; thu Holy Gbost, given trom tbe
Futlier nnd the Son, ivvenls lilm nud his full- -

ness to lnen. So nll b"lievers will give glory
to the Futher and the Son and tbo Ilnly
Uhost. 1 be Sunday bcbool orld.

THE SCORPIONS OF MEXICO.

Ilabtts of n Cuinttion lest Eflects of tho
Stlng A lf)iry I'uintly.

Ono of tho mcst comnion pests in
Jlexico nrc tlie nlcarnns, or scorpions,
for duririR certam seasons of thu year
tlioy nre ns numorous as flics nrouud n
BiiRar-hous- They are within tliecracks
of tho wnll, betwecn the bricUs of tiles
of the floor, hiding inside your gnr-ment-s,

dartiiig everywhere witli incon-ceivab-

rapidity, their tails (the "busi-nes- s

end" which holds tho sttng) ready
to fly up with dangerous efTect upon the
slightest provocation. Turn up a corner
of the rug or tablespread, and you dis-tur- b

a flourishing colony of them; shake
your shoes in tlie morning, and out they
flop; throtv your bath sponge into the
water, and hnlf a dozen of them dart
out of its cool depths into which they
hnd wriggled for a siesta; in short,
overy article you touch must bo treated
like a dose of medicine "to bo well
Bhaken before taken."

Tlie averago scorpion is mnhogany-htie- d,

and about Uvo inches long; but I
have seen them as long as flvo inches.
Tlie small, yellowish variety nre consid-ere- d

niost dangerous, and their hite is
most apprehended at midday. In o

thev are black and so alarmingly
numerous having been allowed to
breed for centuries in the desorted mines

that the government oilers a reward
per head (or, rather, per tail) to whoevcr
will kill them. Their sting is seldom
fatal, but is more or less severe accord- -

ing to tlie state of the sy&tein. Yictinis
have been been known to remain for
days in convulsions, foaming at tho
inoutli, with stomach swelled as in
dropsy; wliile otliers do not sulTer mucli
more tlian from n beo sting. Thu com-mn- n

remedies are brandy.taken in sufll-cic-

qnnutities to stujiefy the patient,
ammonia, administered both externally
and internnlly, boiled silk nnd guaia-cu-

It is ulso of use to press a largo
key, or other tube, on tho wound to
force out part of the poison.

As most of my readers are nware, this
species of insect a genus of Araclinida,
of the order I'ulmonaria are distin-guishe- d

from other spiders by having
the abdomen articulated, with a shaip,
curved spur at the extremity, beneath
which are two pores from which tho
vcnom (lows, supplied by two poison-gland- s

at the babo of tho Begment. Tlie
anterior pair of feet, or palpi, aro modi-iie- d

into pincers or claws, like those of
the lobster, by which it seizes its prey,
while the other feet resemble those of
ordinary spiders. Naturalists divide the
genua into a, according to the
number of their eyes, whether six, eight
or twelve. Tliey eat the eggs of spiders
and also feed on beotles and other insects,
piercing the proy with their stingers
again and again before beginniug the
meal. When alurmed or irritated a
scorpion "shows flght" immediately, run-nin- g

about and waving his sting in all
directions, for attack or defence, ly

awaro of its power.
The young scorpions are produced nt

astonishingly frequent intervals, tho
mother displaying far greater regard for
hor offspring than their vicious naturo
seems to justify. During their brief

she carries them about clinging
in great numbors to her ba ck, limbs and
tail, never leaving her retreat for a mc-me- nt,

unless, overburdened bj- - their
weight, her hold relaxes from tho wall
and down falls the whole happy family
in a wad. Tho ungrateful children gen-erall- y

reward the maternal devotion by
destroying tho mother as soon as they
aro old enough, tearing her piecemeal
with the greatest ferocity.

Betsy and I amuso ourselves by study-in- g

their habits, ,and liave become ex-pe- rt

in catching them by tlie tail with
lassos of thread, afterward suspending
them in bottles of alcohol to send to

inclined friends. Ilappen-in- g

to bo out of alcohol one day, we put
a captured Bcorplon into an empty bot-tl-

Remembering it a weok later, we
went to look, when lol whore one had
been wero now tlfty-seve- but whether
it was only tlie mother and her children,
or if the original scorpion had arrived at
tho dignity of a in
that lengtn of time, waa food for e.

Happily this rapidity of
is offset by their bitter enmity

toward aU others of their kind, and the
perpetual warfare they wage upon one
another thins their ranks more than any
other cause. Scorpiona are said to har-b-

an espocial gpite against brunettea
and to leave blonde people comparatively
unmolestod. The Indians eat them,
after pulling out the sting a "crunchy"
sort of morceau, as delightful, nodoubt,
to them, as are snails, frogs, crabs and
eimilar delicacies to Anierican appe-tite- s.

Fannie B. Ward in Boston
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AFTER THE YA1.

It was a clear, cold nfternoon. such ns
we nre wont to have in New Yoik in
mid-winte- r. If tho old English saw
kecps its toeth in our New England
civilizntion, this Christmas would mnko
a lean churchyard, for althotigh tho
brilliant shop windows were smartly
deckcd with green, tho streets and tho
roofs were wliite with snow, Thero had
been a hoavy fall the night before, and
tlie moist flnkes had heaped themselves
into a Boft and fleecy cushion a foot
thick; then in the morning had come a
sharp frost. freezlng out the water from
the snow-bank- s east up by the plows of
the Btreet car companies, and by the

efforts of tho housoholders.
And now it was Christmas Eve, and tho
hurrying multitudes, anxious or joyous,
happy or gloomy, somo expanding un-d-

the glow of the merry season, somo
shutting themselves only the tighter in
their shells all tramped up and down
Broadwav, crunching tho hard, dry
crystals beneath thoir feet, and fhaking
from their heads the continuous lin.il of
tiny particles which blow from every
housetop.

Amid this throng of men nnd women
bnying the iinal, forgotten Christmas
gifts, and hurrying home for the Christ-
mas rejoicing nnd rest, walked Alfred
Rollinston, so deeply absorbed in his own
thoughts that he did not see the people
ns they pnssed him. He was tliinking of
the letter he had written two days be-

fore. IIu had asked for an immedinte
answer; the mnil should bo in New York
by tliis time; and in a few minutes more
that answer ought to be in his hnnds.
He could hardly doubt what it would be

yet he hoped faintly that it might not
be what he expected. Tho hope, vague
and slight as it was, made him a little
less unwilling to get the answer and
know tlie worst at once. His letter hnd
been written to Susan Hallett, to whom
hc had been engaged for years; and it
was to ask her to meet him two days
hence, that they might be married with-ou- t

further delay; and he was hoping
feebly that her answer would reveal
some just cause or impediment why they
should not be joined together in matri-mon-

It was the breaking out of the war
which first parted them. He was only
14 years old, but he went to the front
with the lirst company from tho cape,
and as a drummer-bo- y he saw four
years' hard fighting with the Army of
the Potomac. In all those years he was
able to get home only once to see her
and to seo his mother. Just before his
brigade left Appomnttox to take part in
the flnnl grand reviow of tho armies of
the Union, thero eame to him a letter
froin her, with deep edges of black, tell-in- g

him of his niother's suddeu death,
but saving nothing of thuloving care nnd
comforting service which she had d

on thnt mother, left alono while he
was doing his duty in the sharp tussle of
war. What kindness thero was in tlie
bimple words of that Ietterl He

everj-- sentenco of it, though
it was eighteen years since he
had read it. All his recollections of
her in tho days of hor youth were gra-cio-

and tender, and as his mind went
along old tracks of thought, nnd as his
metnory gavo up numberless instances
of lir womanly goodness, his heart
smote him, and he reproached himself;
he even wondered at himself, and he
dimly dreaded tho day whon she should
discover the change in him.

His rapid walk up Broadway brought
him to to the intersection of Broadway
and Fifth avenuo at Twenty-thir- d

Btreet. Ho crossed the street and
the Fifth avenue hotel. As he

stood before the counter of the oftice,
the clerk nodded to him in cheerful
recognition, and said:

"I do not know whether the ladies are
in yet. Mr. Kollinston, but I can Bend
your card up."

Alfred Rollinston flushed to tbe tem-ple- s,

as a man may do when he discov-er- s

suddenly that another has noticed
what he supposed he had kept close.

"Thank you," he said with an imper-ceptibl- e

effort, "but I can not pay any
visits thls afternoon. I eame to see if
you had a letter for me. I'm expecting
ono by the afternoon mail and I asked
to have it addressed here, s I may dine
here before I leave tho city

The impassive but observant clerk
glancod at a handful of letters and said,
"There is nothing for you here, Mr,
Rollinston."

"Tliere is perhaps hardly timo for it
just yet," replied Rollinston as he tumed
away. He drew a long breath of relief,
liko a man reprieved.

As he walked out of tho hotel, and
across the broad avenuo to Madison
square, he wondered how the clerk had
come to notico his visits to the hotel.
Surely they had not been enough to ex-ci-

remark. Once in the square, he
turned and gazed up at the windowa of
ono of its apartments. But in the dusk
of the twilight thero was nothing to be
seen at theso windows, tho shades of
which had not yet been lowered. Alfred
Rollinston turned abruptly and began to
walk up Fifth avenuo. With approach-in- g

night the air seemed more chill, and
he fastened another button of his over-coa- t.

Suddenly, from tho tail mast in
tho center of Madison square, there
flashed out tho electric light, etching on
tho white grass-plot- s the bare limbs of
the ice-cl- ad trees as sharply as though
they wero bitten in by a pungent acid.
Up and down Fifth avenue the sidewalks
were illumined by the blue glare of tho
electric light as it fell from the high
posts dt the street corners. Ita azure
radiance and tho jingling of the distant
car-bel- ls rocallod the moonlight sleigli-rlde- s

and the other frolics of tlie little
Cape Cod town, tho winter after tlie
war, when Alfred Rollinston was
petted by all the old folks and allowed
to do as he liked. He wondered now
how it was that he did not then see that
Susan Hallett loved him. It was not
until two years later that he found out
he loved her, It was in the Bpring of
'68, when he was just 21, tliat ho be-ea-

conscious, all at once, that his
heart was not his own, but hers. He

all doubts and heaiUtions, all the

dtlicious o of a young mnn in
love, nll tho abounding joy of an

proposal fnuikly accepted. Of
course, nmrringp was not to be thought
of till he was uhlo to sntqiort a wife.
Until then he had led a happy-go-luck- y

life, making out as besthe might. It
was understood that she was to wait for
him, and that they wero to bo married
only when he had at least begun to niako
his way in tho world. And she was wait-in-g

yet!
At first he found it difflcult to settle

down. Four years of nrmy life, good as
its discipliiiG hnd been in many wnys,
wero not nltogether the best training for
making money. Ho tried ono thing
after another, and he stnid nowhere long.
He remembered his last day as an auction-eer'- s

clerk and his first nttempt as a
In time, his heart began to fail

him a little, and he discovered that ho
had not the grit to gainstand burly e.

He reflected on the text, "Un-stabl- e

as water, thou slialt not excel,"
from which e absent-minde- d minister
had preached the morning he was bap-tize-

it eame back to him with all tho
force of a prophecy from the pulpit.
Vllen he was most despondent about his

future, and woll-nig- li leady to give up
the struggle, Susan cnmu to his rescue
Not only did slio cheer him with lov- -
ing words, but she induced her fnther to
get nn old friend in Boston to give
him another ch;iiu:e. It so happened
that the new situation fell in witli his
wayward mood, and ho took hold of his
work in earnest. In another year or
two he had an nssured position. And
as AUred Rolliiibton reached Thirty-fourt- h

street and began to retraco his
steps, he remembered thnt it was on a
Christmas Eve, just ten years before,
that his employers had given him thein-creas- o

of salary which warranted his
writing to ask her to nnme tho day. But
in the four years which had nearly
elapsed pince their engngement, her

had changed. Her father
had made unfortunate investments, and
his health had begun to fail. She was
an only child, and she could not leave
her father alone. They must wait a
little longer yet.

She had a deferred hope that he
father might be persuaded to move to
Boston, and then the marriage might
take place. But the old man clung to
his native town. His little proerty
shrank into nothing; and his health
faded until he took to his bed at last.
Then, nfter lingering two years, he died.
Susan Hallett settled his nlTairs, paid his
few debts, and collected the scant 100
which remained. Then the wedding
day was lixed. after long years of wait-in- g,

and, a week boforo it arrived, tho
firm by which Rollinston was einployed,
failed, under the pressure of panie nnd
long-draw- depression, and he was once
moro tlirown on tho world to begin
again. Slio hnd nn aunt iu a little town
in Ohio, and she went thero and began
to teach school. He started ngaiu on
the search for work. And again the
taint of instaliility in his character was
made evident, and he did not prusper.
So it had been for years now; wliatever
he turned his hand to crushed within his
grasp. At last, however, it looked as
though luck had changed; and Alfred
Rollinston quickened his pace, and
raised his head. Across the siptare,
on a screen high above the heads of the
people, was a magic-lanter- n advertise-men- t,

just then setting forth the best,
cheapest, and quickest routo to Omaha.
This struck him as a good oinen. Sam
Sargent, the great speculator, wanted a
man with a wide experience of life to
take charge of tho Omaha division of the
Transcontinental Telegraph company,
nnd with the now year Alfred Rollinston
was to begin this new work. So he had
written to Susan Hallett, asking her to
inarry him and to go on with him to
Omaha; and he had requested her to
answer him by return mail; and he was
hoping against hope tliat tliere might
come a ref usal.

As he crossed the double street before
the Fifth Avenue hotel, he looked again
at the windows of one apartment. He
saw it was lighted up; and as he gazed,
a slight, girlish figure appeared at ono
of the windows and lowered the sliade,
For a nioment her outline was visible;
then all was dark, as tho inner curtains
had been dropped. He knew the roon and
its gracious inmates, and lie had been
made wejcome there more than once in
the past few weeks. ?Je sighed bitterly
as ho entered the hotel.

"Has that letter come yet ?" ha asked.
"Nothing for you as yet, Mr. Rollins-

ton," answered the clerk, "But we shall
have our mail in a few minutes now."

Rollinston went out again into the
open air, and drew a long breath. He
thought how man changes in time, and
woman also. In tho dreary years of
waiting, ho had become very dilferent
from tho strippling who fell in love with
Susan Hallett. She, too, had altered.
Ho wondered if he had changed for the
worse. He knew he was not good
enough for her and ho caught himself
wishing she were not quite so good. If
slio had not been tlawleiss in character,
ho might have loved her longer. It was
not that he resented her moral superior-it- y

exactly, though at times he could
not but chafo under it. ner code
of life was almost too exacting
for every day use. Even as a girl, there
had been a troco of rigidity in her man-ne- r.

She was as gentlo and as kind as
any ono, but as she grew older she stif-fene- d

and hardened. She had led a
plain and simple life in the country,
wliile he had enjoyed the gaieties and
pleasures of the city, not al wnys as whole-Bom- e

as they might be. On the rare
when he was able to be with her,

he began to feel ill at eose. He thought
that she had seen the constraint which
grew on him in her presenco. With
wider and diverging experience of life,
they seemed to him less well-matc- and
tho marriage at last appeared less de--
sirablo. They liad developed in different
directions, and a ditlerencoof tasto in the
enjoyments of life may Btrain the affec-tio-

soveroly. He felt the tio between
tliem loosening, andhe was conscious that
tliey wero drifting apart, although she
seemed not to suspoct it.

She kept all her little country ways,
and she clung to theae piovincialisms

with a strango persUtency. She had
I

the eimple and naturnl good manuers of j

her nncestors. but theso did not always
nccord with the hlgher, nrtiilcial codo
Rollinston had learnt to oboy. His overy
nervo tingled when ho noted some phraao
or act of hers which seemed to him a
lapse from thc fnlso standard ho ac-

cepted; and she was nlways making
theso lapses; he suflered at every one,
and he suflered Bilcntly while waiting
for them. When he saw har last, she
wore her hair in a bunch of curls at tho
back of her head. They made her look
like a "Bchool-mnrm.- " He hnd told her
they were and "western"
a term of bitter roproach in his mouth.
She had colored and said nothing then,
though afterward she remarked quietly
thrt she supposed she was getting set in
her ways and quito liko an old maid. He
remembered that she had been moro
thoughtful and serious afterward. It
was true, though; she had lost tho y

of youth, while he was os flexible
as ever.

Then, as he thought of tho past of his
boyhood, of his mother's death, of tho
happy courting, of her patience and ss

n pangof poignnnt
seized him, and he wondered whether he
had allowed any of his dissatisfaction to
leak into his letter to her. Hc was afraid
it was cold, and ho know it was not
cordial. He had written to her ns lov-- I
ingly as he could, trying to keep back his
wearmess of the bond that bound them,
nnd his longing to break it asunder.
Would she be sharp enough to seo through
him? Small minds are easily suspicious,
nnd as easily quieted, but a largo mind,
like hers for she had a large and noblo
nature is slow to suspect, but aure to
probe to the truth when once aroused.
He meant to keep his troth in
good faith, to abide by the letter of the
bond the spirit was beyond his control
already. He had read in somo book of
maxims that there are times when toact
reasonably is to act like a coward. He
knew it was unreasonable for them to
marry now; but was he not a coward to
confess this even to himself? He felt
mean in his own eyes when he thought
how he had hoped thero might bo some
unforeseen obstacle to her acceptance.

Just then he was aroused from his
reveries by the hoarse cries of newsboys
proclainung an extra, and anuouncing
a horrible loss of life in a railroad acci-den- t.

He bought tlie paper with an in- -

'
voluntary hope that perhaps the
train which had borne his letter to her
might have been destroyed; for, in that
case, he would have written diiferently.
But the extra was a catch-penn- and
the trifiir.g accident it doscribed was in
C'alifornia.

Again he looked up at the
windows of one apartment in the
hotel; nnd in the room next to tho one
where the shades had been lowured ho
saw the bright glitter of a resplendent
Christmas tree. Evidently the occupants
of the apartment had forgotten to close
tlie curtains. He could see the lissomo
figure of the graceful girl who had low-

ered the sliade in the adjoining room.
Then tho door was opened, and a troop
of laughing children eame pouring in,
dancing with delight around the one
girl, who began detaching tlie presents.
As his eyes followed her aliout the room
ho did not notice an elderly lady who
approached the window and suddenly
dropped tho heavy curtains, shutting
him out from all share in tho innocent
gaiety within. Rollinston started, shiv- -
ered a little, and shook from his shoul-der- s

the snow which had begun to fall a
few minutes before. He went over to
tho hotel to nsk again for the letter, the
only Christmas present he was likely to
roceive; and whether it was to be a gift
of good or evil, he did not daro to con-side- r.

"Here's your letter, Mr. Rollinston,"
ho said.

Alfred Rollinston seized tho envelopo
and tore it open hastely. Then he hesi-tate-

He walked into tho bar-roo-

drank a small glass of brandy, and took
a seat in a quite corner. At last he

the letter, and read it with a rapid
glance.

This is what ho read:
"Ever since I saw you last, Alfred, I

liave feared that our paths in life would
part sooner or later. Your letter makes
the parting certain. Wo have grown
away from each other. I release you, I
forgive you, but I shall never forget
you. Go where you will, my good
wishes shall go with you.

"Susan Hallett."
Brander Matthews in Belgravia,

Columbus' "l'uvorlto" Illrthplace.
Calvi in Corsica has been makmg a

great to-d- o about setting up a tablet to
commemorate the birth of Columbus
within its limits. Unfortunately, as ono
historian has remarked, Christopher's
favorite birthplaco was Genoa; at all
events, ho seems to have been born thero
more frequently than anywhero elso, so
Calvi has a bad lookout in this direction.
It certainly can not rival tho tablet let
into the wall of a houso at Cogoloto,
sixteen miles from Genoa, so far os
grandiloquenco is concerned: "Stop,
travelor! Here Columbus first saw tho
light. This too strait house is the houso
of a man greater than the world. There
has been but ono world. 'Let thero bo
two,' said Columbus, and two thero
were." Chicago Herald.

IIU IiungB in Snow.
Michael Angelo's statuo in snow,

carved to gratify the whim of a capri-ciou- s

patron, is instanced by Lawrence
Barrett as the representative of the
actor's art. "Tho sculptor and the archi-tec- t,

the painter and tho poet live in
their works which endure after them;
the actor's work dies when he dies. He
carves his iraago in snow." Exchange.

The llubber Turtle.
A turtle of the spccies popularly

known as "rubber turtle" in southern
latitudes, where its homo is, was capt-
ured off the Massachusetts coast

It was twelve feet long, and,
when it was landed, a tent was erected
over it and a big business done. Chi-

cago Herald.

Disparage and depreciate no one; an
insect has feeling, and on utoin a shadow.
-- Fuller.

A WISH. r --
WT'"'3a

rnn litti.i: nor.
Tmirlied wi'h he r.iystie rhtismnf un

liutul'.
Glrt round with hope ns with tho light

of day,
Mny he po forth to wnlk his future way

Across the rlpenlng goldof frultful lands,
Unto the shoro of perfect sllvcr snnds,

Wliete Time slialt fulU-r- , crumble, and
decay:

And nll the air shall tremble with tlia
sprny

Of wnves eternal breaking on tho strands.
There mny he lny his burden down and

rest;
There mny his Winter dnwn ngaln to

SpriiiK;
And while tbo sun goes down tbo crlmson

west,
And duy shall gllde nwny on wlstful

wlii!;,
Eternnl lovo llont o'er tlie purpte hrcast

Of that eternal sen, nnd crowu him
king.

W. J. Henderson.

ARABIAN TRIBAL LIFE.

Vliat ii Trnveler Snw Xeiir Sldon, In Syrln
A IMciisniit Vlslt.

Tho Ghawarlnch nt this season live
in huts mado of rusli matting; for sides,
roof and floor. Theso villages of cnno
are generally near tho marsli. Tho win-
ter houses of stone are nearer the hills.
One of tho suminer eneainpments jire-sen- ts

a lively sceno. Your corrospond-en- t
rode ahead of his party on the way

up from the sca of Tilierias, on tho look-
out for a good camping-plac- t for Sun-
day. After galloping several miles along
the level-beate- n track he saw a troop
of abouta scoreof men, each with a long
spear. They wero behaving like a lot of
schoolboys let out of school, on their way
home. I rode up near enough to study
their behavior a little, with no intention
of intruding, however; as I camo in
sight tho whole troop halted, drow up in
military array and awaited me. As I
rode up I found them a rude-lookin- g

company, but with a merry look in their
eyes. They received my greeting cor-diall-

almost hilariously, and closed up
around me. Their long spears I took to
be fishing-spear- s at first, which caused
them some amusement. Theso spears aro
long, ugly-lookin- g weapons, and are
carried merely for defense. Theso men
were laborers returning from the field.
In a mock heroic fashion one of tliem
handed me a sjiear and showed me how
to shoulder it. They proposed to escort
me into the villago in the military
fashion. They were curious concerning
all the details of my saddle and equip-ment- s,

and especially my field-glas- s and
compass. They wero certainly tlie most
unsophisticated huiniin beings I ever
met. They wero all Mo.slems, and were
amttseil nt my pronunriatiou of the firs
surat or cliaptor of the Koran. They
could not imagine why I was traveling
alone and soemingly unarmed. When I
told them tliat my camp was comin0'

tliey volunteered to sliow me tho
best place to camp nud to furnish food.

As we neared tho villago wo saw a
motley array of life. Iluudreds of cat-tl- e,

butfaloes, sheep, t goats, camel and
horses wero returning from their pas-tur-

to the camp. Dogs were barking;
young calves were cutting up all sorts of
capers; young men were racing
horses oler the level swnnl and bringing
them short up; children were running
about; women in bright dressos wero
churning by means of a goat-ski- n ed

by means of two upright poles
or else were performing other household
duties. A flock of ewes were tied up in
a long row hnlf on each sido standing
facing each other and seeured by a long
ropo which fastened their necks together,
and women were niilking them from

The men of tho camp were mostly
idle and smoking long pipes, although
during the day we saw many men plow-in- g.

Wo passed a pleasant Sunday with
thoso people and found them kind and
orderly neighbors, and wliatever eatablea
they had wero at our disposal. Tho time
will come when this fertile plain will
yield an enormous crop. The Jordati
descends 700 feet from the lake of IIu-le- h

to Tiberias in less than ten miles.
Tlie whole niarsh can bo drained, and
tho innumerable streamsof water which
burst out all around the plain will en-ab-

the farmer to cultivate the soil the
year round. Syria Cor. Hartford Cour-an- t.

Fuel of tlie 3Ieliuoiittes.
After supper I went out to see the

method of preparing fuel for the winter
use. In tho first place a largo spot is
cleared of grass and rubbish, and upon
this is carried hay nnd refuso from the
sheep pens. This is spread evenly over
tho cleared spot to tho depth of a
foot. Then n largo roller is run over it
nfter a rain, thus fonning a solid niass,
which is cut into squaro blocks of suit-abl- e

sizo for burning and corded up iu
small piles to dry, after which it is put
up in long ricks ready for winter use.

In tho winter tho horriblo stonch of
tho burning compost is avoided by an
outdoor furnace, which is built into the
walls of tho houso and communicates
with hollow spaces in the walls, thus

tho heat to pass entirely around
tho room, keeping it at an unpleasantly
warm temporature, as my friend tha
doctor informed me. Dakota Cor. Pio-ne-er

Press.

"Why the Doctor Wn Dlseltareed.
Doctor (to wife of patient) Poor

Stubbs! He was such a nico fellow.
And so you'vo como to tell me ho's dead,
eli?"

Mrs. Stubbs Oh, dear no; ho's not
dead. Why, he's up and around and es

he feels as well as ever. Why,
doctor, what's the matter!"

Doctor Nothing, Mrs. Stubbs, noth-
ing. Pardon my emotion, but this is the
second patient who has played that trick
on me this week. Tid-Hit- s.

The monks of Altotting, in Bavaria,
have in their keeping thoheartsof along
lino of kings. Tlie hearts aro in silvei
urns.

Tho man who is always looking foi
troublo is disappointed if ho does not
come to grief. New Orleans Picayuna.


